
K
807.

as no

/ill bo

Gro.aveonly
him.only

the almanac
_s too good to

4hall be rid of
his invincible
erybody else

3t his party
f their idol,
vor of their
ghed at by
ips and imrCleveland
hlydiscredvillleave it
knowledge

T Magistrate
nded derno'extent of

i the wi1!
vo davs i
are left of

.,e large formilUv... whose feet he has

of a President Major McKinley

people will be glad to have done

Iven a change of tyrants is to be

of change, since Cleveland, in

ices, has become the national

re of Cleveland! Only sixty-two
It sounds like the chimes or

Girdner's Anti-Noise Society,
it gets firmly on its feet, will

make a dead set against the

.ut.iropollitan glad New Year by endeavoringto procure a law that shall

rank the operator of the ear-ripping
le finable disturbers of the public peace.

>le refined, or degenerate, minority who

nervous system will eagerly give money

to abate the fish-horn and bankrupt the

deem a devil's inventiop. In the view

tortured minority the man who expresses

h soul as he possesses advertises to the J
ling power of the instrument his cousin- i.

'ensive, if hairy, gorilla. The fish-horn,
ir'l and intolerable sign of inward

nal noise stands for nothing but

oing behind it. A stranger among

of New Year's Eve discord would

>ms elsewhere that the uproar has

r remote.some connection with

mmemoration, exorcism or what

set the air cracking with their

have the notion that the r! e

" 5 *»«" V1r '

JW

ts out, is a mt gan- I
than present inU in his

~am irtnc in

earn only. It is a lun without

tibility to pain, without hope of

jusly contagious. It is community
dense to musical sensitiveness as

should set up a buzz saw in his

dc box. which is bad enough. A

Dr. GIrdner hold, who will drown

midnight chimes with a riot of

ssentially barbarous and stand in
tic need of the suppressing police,
f New Yorkers care nothing for

1 have no understanding of his ]

\oise.not musical noise, but just
kes them happy, and as everyhasbrains or not, the fish-horn
beings as night barking is with
- 'or a good time at only the '

potent, agonized fury of those

s being a free country, in which

pieases, the Anti-Noise Society
hands. It could do worse than
and be in the din.

1897 be the long deferred year
two-minute trotter? The pacer,
ontemned, but now an honored
r of the harness-racing' familv. 1

Tie very close co the coveted 1

Tt was not till the latter part 1

t Job" R. Gentry earned his
"ft by making the mile

meant that the season
i

much chance to beat
(

ng the pacers, for Star
(

% and 2:03% fully desfeat, the trotting in
v the average. Alix's t
st on record. Another 0

le fastest mile of the 1

a second slower than
1 in 1894. Hence while 0

general campaigning 1j
e the horse will come 0

rnty of the trotting turf,
mtee last season, but will j,
t in the battles to come, n

d, Alix seems to be the
nute honors among the
fresh laurels by passing
will serve to absolutely 1

y.
>f New Vork have suf- g
>n of the: old-fashioned 11

Nevertheless the best
mlng i a this direction, j

gre ter leniency is
g

^e se'en as willreaction.
h

Spaniards are ncu

view of the operation*,
a given to depreciating the nationaVc.tiiii. ius, but they seem to have no knowledgeof the Cap,. Jeneral's triumphs as recorded by his

subsidized correspc dents, for there is a great clamor risingin Spain for reyler's removal. Two newspapers of

Madrid have beer* suppressed for denouncing mm as a

failure who is less anxious Jo employ his hand with the

sword than to fill his pockets. Though to the correspondentsin his service, and perhaps to President Cleveland and

Secretary Olney also, the Captain-General is a magnificentsuccess before whom rebellion disappears as does the

snow under the rays of the sun, to the Spanish -people and

the rest of the world It is clear that the patriots of Cuba
have already nearly won their cause. In order to establish
the Republic they need only that the Government of the

United States shall cease to be the backer of Spain.
Congress has the power to end this infamous partnershipbetween the Cleveland Administration and the Spanishoppressor. Let it do that and even Weyler's subsidized

correspondents will be able to win no mere victories for

the beaten Captain-General.

The only State in the country that

THE gets returns of the cost of gas-making
FAIR pri^f *s Massachusetts, and the Commission

refuses to give out these returns exOFGAS. cept for all the companies of the State

grouped together. Although endowed

with the legal right of fixing the price of gas and electric

light, it is the only known court that keeps the informationon which it acts secret. But, as recently shown, a

committee of the Legislature with some difficulty a few

years ago succeeded in getting hold of the returns made
under oath to the Commission of one of the largest Boston

gas companies for the year 1891-92. This return, although
very significantly omitted from the State report of the investigation,was afterward printed by the then Mayor of

Boston, Mr. Mathews, and the counsel associated with him
in me investigation, ivir. oeurst rreu vv imams.

The Boston company in question, which delivered very
little gas save to another company, was then putting gas
in the holder for about S3 cents. With the much lower

price in New York City of oil and coal, the principal items

in water-gas manufacture, the cost should not exceed 30

cents, and is very likely a little less. This figure is fully
confirmed by very complete information at hand as to the
cost of gas in Chicago, in which some of those most interestedin the subject in New York are financially concerned.
Two other divisions of cost remain to be considered.the

expenses of distribution and a proper allowance for depreciation:.nd profit. Under distribution is to be placed loss

by leakage, taxes, bad debts, salaries, legal expenses, rent

of offices, v/ages of meter takers, collectors and clerks, repairs,renewals and maintenance of mains, services and

meters, lighting and repairing of street lamps, general
office expenses, etc. Now from the statistics of the last

report of the Massachusetts Gas Commission, and from
statements by members of the Board to the writer, it appearsthat the entire cost for all these items of distribu-
tion of all the sixty-two coal and water gas companies of
the State ia 18S5 was 28.3 cents. Of course the cost averagedmuch higher for these sixty-two companies than it
would for tae largest, and very much higher than it would
for the mammoth New York City companies.

Suppose, however, for the moment, that we make no

allowance for this. Only three Massachusetts companies
sell over 360000,000 feet yearly, and only four others sell
j

*' 0 feet, as compared with several thousand
millk i New York City. But even if we allow the
same <. per thousand feet for distribution in New York
and ad^. this 28.3 cents to the 30 cents allowed for the cost
in the holder, we have a total cost of only 58.3 cents.

Insidt information from many of the largest gas companiesshows that the total distribution Expenses in such
cases need not exceed 15 cents. This added to the 30 cents
would make the probable total cost at the burner, aside
from return on capital and allowance for depreciation,
only 45 cent? /en for the high-candle power of New York.
Indeed, there are companies that are paying as much for
coal and oil and doing much better than the above figure.
Many reasons might be given for the belief that gas can
be put in the burner for 40 cents, aside from profit and depreciation,in New York to-day. But 45 cents may be left
as a perfectly safe figure. Another time the proper return
on capital may be considered.

The introduction of prohibitory laws in certain West Virginia
jiiuuLieo uas lesuneu in several aeatns. The men who were to
De reformed would undoubtedly have managed to live without
whiskey and other stimulants, but in experimenting with substl:utesa large number of them were poisoned, and up to the present
:line almost a score of these cases have resulted fatally. However,it must be admitted that the cause of prohibition has been
idvanced a certain degree. The deceased have been permanently
:ured of their appetite for strong drink.

Notwithstanding the fact that Georgia now has a robust anti:rustlaw on its statutes, the combines in that State have made
30 arrangements for going out of business. The trusts are

ilways able to make satisfactory arrangements with the officials
svhose duty It Is to enforce the law.

If the Cleveland Administration is really sincere In Its anlouncementthat it proposes to force the Union Pacific road to dis;hargeIts obligations to the Government It will make the antlidminlstrationopinions of Hon. John M. Thurston more marked
:han ever.

Mr. J. Edward Addlcks's notion that a minority of a Leglslanrecan choose a United States Senator Is but one of the logical
iutshoots of the Olney-Clevelnnd idea of the powers of the leglsatlvebranch of the Government.

When it comes to thrusting the Constitution to one side in
rder to be of service to his Spanish friends Hon. Grover Clevenndis showing a disposition to plagiarize from the statesmanship
f Hon. Timothy J. Campbell.

If Mr. Quay causes the arrest of all the crooked politicians
a Pennsylvania lie should at the same time make some arrangeaentsfor the enlargement of the penal Institutions of that State.

From Canton oomes the announcement that Mr. McKlnley's
naugural suit is to be an all-Amerlcan affair. If this is true he
rill not be able to flt it on Mr. Cleveland's foreign policy.

Governor Bradley places his forthcoming resignation on the
round of ill-health. The people of Kentucky seem to think that
t is his administration that is the most prominent invalid.

Mr. Yerkes, the Chicago street railway magnate, is coming to
'few Y'ork to lire. Surely Mr. Yerkes has not observed the danger
Ignals erected by Mr. Benedict.

The average New England manufacturer hovers about a tariff
earing as a buzzard circles about a carrion feast.

Mr. Adtficks's plans for holding up the Delaware Legislature
re quite similar to those of the gentlemen who executed the
fest Alabama train robbery.

Ms Inaction on the part of Police Commissioner Grant?
veen to Canton this year.

"m has told the people Just what the* --"apltal.

'linda's
New Leaf

Tt was the day before New Years
iSulinda sat by her kitchen table, a stubb;
white pencil In her hand. The sun shon
brightly in at the window, through th
pots of carnations, scarlet and white-
jciuiiiiuu s pnut*.maikijug uaucing MIUUUCILC

of their slender leaves and nodding bios
soma on the kitchen floor, and on to Eu
Hilda's bent head. An air of peace ant

contentment brooded over Eullnda's spot
less domain, the noises of the street came

a subdued murmur to unheeding ears, th<
teakettle bubbled and sighed on the shin
ing "range," for it was almost time fo:
"Miss Dolly's" afternoon tea, and my littli
tiger cat purred softly in a corner of tin
sunshine. Eulinda, quite unconscious o

the atmosphere about her, bent over hei
tasii, biting her stubby pencil now anc

then, the importance of her undertakinj
breathed in every attitude of her absorbec
figure. At intervals the slow and laborer
scratching of her pencil came to my ear

Presently it censed and she stood in th<
doorway, one of my writing pads in on<

hand, her stubby pencil in the other, at

anxious wrinkle between her brows.
"Miss Dolly," she said, "how do yo

spell 'resolved?' "

"What is it, Eulinda?" I said, when
had told her. "I thought you must b<
writing some letters down to Virginia."
"No, honey, I cahnt be bothad writin

lettuhs jess now. Yo*' all's been taikin
so much about mekin' good resolutions fo

"V-. TT'rl rr»/ilr Atii
tj w lcuua, x jcao luuugiii. * vj. v***

myse'f."
I didn't want to discourage Eulinda, bu

I wondered how her philosophy would ge
over the difficulty the rest of us find ii

trying to turn over new leaves.
"The worst thing about New Year resolu

tions, Eulinda," I said, "is that they are s

easily broken."
"Vocsnm T Irnciur tlipv's brittle." sail

Eullnda, cheerfully; "they's jess lalk in;
glasses.ef I put 'em in too hot watah the;
fractyuhs all to pieces, or else they crac!
so they ain' much good no moah, but mos

times I doan put 'em in too hot watah
honey, jess mejium, unless I fo'gets."
"That's the trouble," said I, half uncon

sciously; "it's the forgetting."
"Yes, honey," said Eullnda. "an' it allu

will be fo'gettin' as long as New Yeah res

olutious is made long about New Yeahs
Yo' see, honey, the ol' yeah is a goln' oul
an' he's flbble, an' he ain' got mucl
strenth; he's fibble an' fo'getful, an' th
New Year is a comin' in, an' he ain' stron;
yet. The ol' yeah is a fadin' an' a fndin1
an' yo' resolutions mos' times goes fadin
out with him, 'fo' the 111 weak New Yeah'
a day ol'. maybe; the time ain' favohabl
fo' remembuhin', honey. Ef I was mekln
a practice o' resolvln'," she said, seriousl;
and thoughtfully. "I reckon I'd try the;
resolutions awhile, long in the yeah, fust
an' see how they wuhked befo' I reall;
made up my mlu' to mek New Yeah resolr
tlons."
"Well, Eullnda, If anybody keeps his goo

resolutions, I'm sure you will."
"Yessum, Ise ekspectln' to," she sat

serenely. "I ain' got but one."
I was devoured with curiosity. Wha

one thing above another could my goo<
Eulinda regard as her besetting fault?
"Eulinda," I said in my most wheedlin,

tones, "what is it?"
Eulinda looked at me doubtfully, she wa

wondering whether telling would endange
the fate of her 'resolution.'
"I reckon, honey, it won' mattah, may

be," she snld In a moment, "so yo* cai
rend it yo'se'f," and she handed me th
little pad on which was scrawled in Bnlln
da's labored but most careful chirography
"Resolved, 'at Gawge shal glv up his fik

klenss dis yeah. EULINDA."
I laughed. It was so unexpected. Eullnd

looked at me with grave disapproval.
"Honey," she said, "yo's fo'gettin' yo'

se'f.'
u, j-junnaa, i saia as soon as l coul<

speak, "it's to be something concernini
yourself."
"Yessum, it is concuhnln' myse'f."
"No, but some of your own bad habit

you want to give up."
Eulinda looked at me reflectively, the)

she said decidedly.
"I doan know as Ise got any bad habit

I wan' to give up jess yet! 'Sides, honey,'
and a smile broke over her serious face
"yo' doan wan' to scattah yo' fohces to<
much by too much resolvln'. Ef yo' all u<
have Jess one good resolution, an' ten
right strickly to that, yo' all wouldn' bre'l
so many; an' ef I jess ten' right strickly t
this yeah resolution o' Gawge's, I ekspec
I'll have my han's full a-1-1 de yeah
honey!"
Eulinda was right, as usual, I "ekspec' '

she will. E. GRANT CRANS.

DUCKS IN WINTER.
Disconsolate and bowed with grief the;

wander round the yard.
The young and tender with the old an<

tough and battle-scarred;
In vain they're yearning for a swim, thi

pond is frozen hard.

Although they wag their meagre tails a
down the hill they go

Tn Tn/Ii-i., i + «114-U ~
xaa Aiiuiun xiic, 11 o an ucvuuoc lue.v are sui

charged with woe

At knowing they can't swim upon the wate
that is snow.>

They stand beneath the ancient pump ii
fancy's fetters bound;

They catch the drops upon their heads unti
with ice they're crowned,

And in the mora they're frozen as if naile<
unto the ground.

They see the negro 'neath the moon tha
sparkles on the rime,

Decamping with the big wood pile, an arm
ful at a time,

And shudder for their safety, for they knov
they're plump and prime.

Full soon the golden morning shines t<
gmuueu uiau uuu u^aoi,

And when the pancake to a close hai
brought the luscious feast,

The servant girl, to see the ducks unfroze:
and released,

A pailful of hot water throws upon them
and alas!

Most suddenly do they explode and scatte
on the grass,

Shattered into a thousand bits, as if com

posed of glass.
And then the servant, full of pain, goei

flying like a shot,
A nil Ikn fo,. nnn- .V>,

^gathers for the pot,
That round the groaning board at night th<

fricassee may trot.

While we imbibe the stew in peace wi

thank our b ,g luok.
<1 by iVf sn'-o '
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ACADEMY OF MUSIC - Two Little Vajrints
AMERICAN THEATRE . A Man ot Honor
Bl.IOU . Courted Into Court
BROADWAY THEATRE, Brian Iioru

' BROADWAY MUSIC HALL, TheGeezer
,, COLUMBUS THEATRE, A Parlor Mutch
' CASINO. . An American Beauty

eDALY'S, . Much Ado About Nothing
EMPIRE THEATRE. Under the Red Kobe

e EDEN MUSF.E. World in Wax
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE A Fool of Fortune
GRAND OPERA HOUSE Superba

. OAKRICK THEATRE . Secret Service
GARDEN THEATRE, , Richard Mnnsfteld

I- HOYT S THEATRE, My Friend Iroro India
HEKALD SQUARE. The Girl tro-n 1'aris
HARLEM OPERA HOUSE, The Sporting Duchess

j RUBER'S 14TH ST. MUSEUM, . V audeville

A Gozy Fami
c <C|S that you, William?"
s i The voice came sharp and distinci

I from out of the utter blackness above

f to the ears of a man who stood with one fool
resting on the bottom stair of a house ir

j
Harlem. A bullet's whistle could scarcelj
have disturbed him more. Although his

5 name was William he had not in years Deer
* addressed otherwise than as Bill. To his
1 intimates he was known as Bill McGuffin

to the police as "Bill-the-Dope," alias
3 "Pug Nose Bill."
3 "Is that you, William?" the voice re
1 peated. An answer was clearly impera

tive.
"Who else would it be?" replied Mc

Guffln, desperately, fully aware that his
I voice, even to his own ears, sounded strangs
3 and unnatural.

"Civil, as usual," was the prompt replj
from above in a tone of delightful sar
casm. "Well, if you're sober enough to dc
it without spilling the coal all bver th<

* carpet, just put a scuttle on the sittin' roon
Are." Then followed the swashy sounc

c of bare feet moving over an oilcloth flooi
under a heavy weight, and the next in

1 stant the creak of springs and slats as tin
heavy weight adjusted itself to a bed.

l"
,x ^. It was £

o i novel posi
a / \t\^8 .iji tion for Bill11 Jr ill fv t he-Dopey' jwfikrx i (tli || but he wa:v! v vp^ X \ Lu a man 0

b\u ullm sreate
( j \J 1 mental acu\ v-, \ | 1 men thai(j) j / the aobrl

i- y\ I K ^7^f==H quet the poL =4S2S ^ 'V *- > lice had he
s X**» "

.T *

stowed upoi
, , him woul("Guess Td better put the coat lndlcate "i

on, anyway." r don-t pu
h the coal on," said he to himself, "she'l
e be sure to come downstairs, and If I do
g she'll expect me to come upstairs. It'i

awkward. I might make a sneak, but
' hates to give up the game. I've got t<
s reach the trapdoor to join Shorty on thi
e next roof, and if I alnt there we'll loss th<
i' whole pinch. Shorty said It was easy t<
y get t'rou' here, but I've struck a snag
y Guess I better put the coal on anyway."
:, The glow of a stove through an opei
y door near the foot of the stairs lndlcatec
I- plainly that this was the sitting room, anc

presently the burglar was noisily pourinjd in the contents of the scuttle. Then h<
slammed the stove door and listened.

^ "Shut the damper," came the voice S(

startlingly distinct that McGuffin jumpedt .1 1 J- '
u»u rtuuiua uiusL sieep rigut at tn<

J top of the stairs, and she's left her dooi
open," he said to himself in dismay.

8 "William! *have you shut the damper?'
repeated the voice.

9 With a |r noisy rattle |
the bursrlar TTOAl
closed the A\y^\U c'w|jK~)

e bottom of
the stove. #'//'& *'

"There's a J JT ~ V i j" ,etter from >/r Jfe ^Henry on ra the table," 1 & I
said the * B {

" voice up- V\ .-^ST
stairs. "If

1 you're sober "Behind the portrait of San
* enough you'd ueZ."

better light the gas and rend it."
"uooa liOra: saia tne ourgiar, diu ai

8 the same time he involuntarily searched
his pocket for a match, and a momem

Q later had lighted one of the burners. Th<
letter had been withdrawn from Its en

velope. McGuffin, who had enjoyed some

what limited public school advantages
' picked It up. It began: "Dear Ma."

j "Are you reading the letter, William?'
, came In querulous tones from above.

"What do you s'pose?" said the burglar
again turning response Into an mterroga

,, tlve form. Then he laboriously spelled ou

the following:
"Dear Ma: I'm glad to tell you that

» have seen Uncle James and he has agreet
that the matter had better be left jus
as it is for the present. Of course, if Wa!
ter can find that Horace didn't intend sucl
a thing, we can take different steps, bu
Aunt Louisa agrees with Cousin John, tha

^ it would be better for you if nothing was

done in haste, and"
"Notice what he says about Horace

William?" said the voice upstairs, wltl
2 such distinctness that the burglar was con

vlnced its owner had left her bed and wai

s standing at the head of the stairs, untl
a creak of the springs reassured him. "I

. told you James didn't think any too mucl
of that young man. Now you see It, don'

r you?"
"Looks that way," sard the burglar, feel

(~ ~ maL'a corna a f n la
ilig LU luaao aumu ouu \jx. a. A C

1 ply In order to avoid the risk of preclpl
tatlng a face-to-face family conference.
"Are you sure you are sober, William, o:

have you got a cold? Your voice Is verj* hoarse."
"Bad cold," was all the burglar venture!

t to say.
"Then be sure you put a mustard plaste:

- on before you go to bed."
"Nice old gal," was his mental comment

v upon this proposition. "Most wives, ]
s'pose, would get up an' fix the mustard
patch thelrselves, but this 'ere one s'pects

3 her husband to slosh 'round an' fix up s

poultice on his own account.

JESTER';
!

"And has the burglary been reported to th<
police?

r "Goodness, no! We'?e trying to capture th<
thieves.".Chicago Journal.

"Now," said one pugilist to another, "then
Isn't any use of our being brutal and unrefinei
and pounding each^other all around the ring."
"But the stakes are up."
"I know it. We'll have to give them a box

lng match. But It will be much more culturei
and humane If we arrange matters beforeham

e by shaking dice for the choice of a referee.
Washington Star.

3 "So Sir. Tlvv - 'Jet girl!'
exclaimed vor

MIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
i KEITH'S, Continuous Performs..eu
) KUSTER & RIAL'S Vaudeville
) KNICKERBOCKER II. Beerboh.n Trea
< LYCEUM The Late Mr Oostello
( MADISON SQUARE GARDEN. Poultry Show
( METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE Grand OperaI MURRAY HILL THEATRE. A Texas 'tear
J OLY.MPI A.Music LI nil. Vaudeville, 8:lh P U.;) Winter Garden, Bnl Champetre, 11:00 P. M.
) PEOPLE'S THEATRE, Under the Polar Star
i PASTOR'S THEATRE, , Vaudeville

PROCTOR'S. . Continuous Perlormaneo
SAVOY THEATRE, Society Shadows
STAR THEATRE, .... LlHputiniu
THIUI) AVE. THEATRE, Howard Burlesque Co
WALLACE S, In Gay New York
14TH ST. THEATRE, The Cherry Pickers

ly Conference.
"William!" came the voice in a- sharper

t tone than before, "have you got a bottle
: down there with you?"
: "No!" replied the burglar, with alacrity,
i almost forgetting himself and adding,
r "Have you?"
i

*ram -
"Glad o f
i Silld tbe

r y's letter

!< | T ftp 4^ ° * sh

*I page had suf"

'-^f^" (&j? A c i ently
r
-s£®£^ taxed h i s

« rr/,/,*J« /,.... I. nr.+<s^s»sv
n If111 o C/<C I lil^/JHHJ l/UU, IKlt-icuv-t;, j-vl

tfiillf ' 11 w a s a
. tedious process to spell out each word. His
( reply was a non-committal "Um."
( "What do you think of James's offer to
. send us $300?"

"Out of sight," he hoarsely murmured.
s "William," said the second story, "I wish

you wouldn't use slang. Your dear brother
t didn't; but then" (sadly) "you never were a

bit like poor, dear Samuel.
"By the way, William, did you see about

Samuel's headstone to-day? 'Pears I can't
- rest thinkln' of him with nothin' over his
f dear body to mark the spot, and he always
r so particular about having his uame on the

door." The slats of the bed creaked dis!mally, and there was a muffled sound of a
. woman's sobs from above.

"Can't be that I'm the husband," mused
the burglar. "She'd never give herself

j away like that, no matter how bad she'd
1 been stuck on brother Samuel. Guess she's
f a wiaaer. an' I'm tlie brother-in-law."
t At that moment the voice above broke
1 the stillness:
, "William, you are sure you haven't been
s drinklu' anything?"
I "Say," said the burglar to himself, "that
> woman will give me a holiday thirst If she
3 don't stop." Then he added aloud, "Not
; a drop."
) "Well, William".the voice had taken a

softer tone and was slightly hesitating.
"Cousin Hiram was here this evening and

' he left me just a drop of comfort In case

,or sicaness. i Deiieve, as your poor, aear
1 brother did, that a little spirits Is no harm
? when a soul's run down or nervous. If
3 you'll promise to only take one little drink

I'll tell you where the flask Is."
3 "Cross myself seven times," said the

burglar promptly. Evidently this expres-slon was not new to the woman upstairs,
r for she continued:

"Well, you'll find the spirits behind Sam'uel's picture on the mantelpiece, and say,
William, you might pour me out just a wee

taste, as I'm feeling kind of perkish and
upset."
Bill-the-Dope had turned to the mantel

before the sentence was completed. A red
faced man, with hair smoothly plastered
down, crescent shaped, over a beetling
brow, was shown In a Dink celluloid frame,
to each corner of which had been attached
a rosette of black crape.
"That's brother Samuel, sure," said McGufiinto himself. "An' I bet ten dollars

he kep' a saloon." Fishlhg out a half pint
flask from behind the portrait, the burglar

t took the gratifying drink of whiskey.
"Don't pour me out too much, William,"

said the voice upstairs, and the burglar
j, could hear the slats and springs of the bed

j creak, as though its occupant were getting
out.

'-t J. 1 TI7I11
"iiaven I you poureu 11 urn. .vei, »» miam?"The voice was more distinct. The

speaker was evidently at the head of the
stairs.

' McGuffln involuntarily picked up his
, Jimmy. The hot fluid burned his stomach

and his breath came fast. Turning a quick
glance at the red face In the celluloid

' frame, he said in a hoarse whisper: "Fort
give me. brother Samuel, but if that wife
of yours comes down here you'll be jlned
together agin sooner than either of you

^ expected."
Then he seized a glass that was standingon the table, and, filling It half

full, put the flask Into his pocket, turned
'

out the gas, and, with the jimmy In one

hand and the tumbler in the other, marched
to the foot of the stairs and began to

3 ascend.
The hall was pitch dark, but he was con|

scious that a waiting form was at the top
of the stairs, and he gripped the jimmy

s tighter in his hand. Just before he reached

j the upper landing ho heard, to his great
[ relief, the sound of muffled retreating foot!

steps, and a voice said:

t "Set It down on the floor, William; don't
spill it. I'll strike a light presently."
Quickly depositing the tumbler close to

the wall, the burglar followed the lead of
the bannisters and ascended to the floor
above.
"liooci nigui, vviiiiaui, unuit: uvui uciu«.

r "Ta ta," replied McGuffln, as he cau7tlously raised the scuttle and drew himself
to the roof.
Behind the chimney of a house two doors

away a black figure was crouching, In the
r direction of which Bill-tlie-Dope silently
made his way.

' "What's been keeping you, Bill?" whis[pered the crouching figure by the chlm1uey, as he drew near.
* "Oh, Just a little family conference!"
i Mr.- McGuffln replied.

N. P. BABCOCK.

i CHORUS.
s them happy, it she dresses anything like th*

ballet girls I saw. She wont mind the cold
3 enough to have any excuse for bothering Mr.

Tiwins about sealskin sacques.".Washington
Star.

1 Mother (Chicago, of course).You were with
Jack Sureshot yesterday?
Daughter.Yes; he and I are married.
Mother.Well, I wouldn't be seen with him

:1 too much. His reputation Is not the best, and
1 you know how e v ofie iliay be Compromised

these days..De Tournal.

| Mother.J'- en you take Jam out of the
; par v you are breaking one of

o

Momen
the

Blood will tell.
Tlie more that I learn

young men, whose appetlt
ventional has got them
trouble, the more am

I convinced that the ^
Sherry circus was $'%
due to their descent I
from Phineas T.
Barnum, greatest of Tjs^®|il|ishowmen.
The Sherry incidentwas not the liflfrfli-st where heredity

manifested itself. o ?*
Some time ago, *ksd>
when young Seeley Cri JJ- {
lived in the Alpine, v*/ >-?
he conceived the J jT
brilliant idea of en- ]»
tertain ing his
friends with a real 1'un for the Lion.
live menagerie.
Under the pretence of taking in new

furniture Seeley smuggled a number of
wild beasts into his apartments and enjoyedhimself Ijugely by placing an unsuspectingchappie near a concealed lion
or tiger and then making the animal roar.
The terror of his guests was as delightfulto Seeley on this occasion as was

the joy of the Sherry party at witnessing
"Little Egypt's" eouchee-couchee.
It was too demnition funny for anything

unru rne guests tooit a nana at making
the animals roar and a young lion escaped
from its cage into the apartment.
Then the guests roared.
So did Seeley. They hustled into the

sleeping room, climbed up on the mantelpiece,cut out into the halls and bawled
for help until the keepers of the animal#
came to their rescue and caged the lion.

If the Grand Jury will kindly excuse tha
Sherry incident we may yet have soma
member of the Seeley family giving a dinnerwith a combined circus and menagerie
attached.

Those malcontent* who have been trying
industriously to read Mr. and Mrs. Oliver
Hazard Perry Belmont out of society got
a blow in the face yesterday when thl#
very interesting couple gave a luncheon
in their Seventy-second street house that
was attended by some half hundred of the
lum turn toppy set, and Mr. W. Bourke
Cockran.

I am just a bit surprised at the preaenceof Mr. W. Bourke Cockran, as he Is a
social protege of Mr. Perry Belmont, who
does not love his brother Oliver and slstey
Alva as a brother ought.
Or has Mr. W. Bourke Cockran transferredhis social allegiance? Can It be that

he is as inconstant in society as in polltics?/

It's too bad that the Lieutenant-Gow
^* 11 fVi£k r\f Mflnr Vnvlr fn «' t won 1*

a uniform, too.
If such had been the case, Adjutant*

General C. Whitney Tillinghast, two times,
wouldn't have been in it with T. Lestetf
Woodruff, one time, yesterday. V
The flamboyancy of Troy Tillinghast at

the inauguration of Governor Black made
me tired.
He was very gay Indeed, but what ice

would he have cut if the Lieutenant-Governorcould have worn gold lace, brass buttons,gilt stripes, a sash and a sword? But|
the end is not yet.
Just keep your eye on Tlinmy.

Oh, Jean, Jean, why did you do It?
This Is the sighing song of all the chnppisettesat the opera.
The adorable Jean de Reszke, the most

lovable of artists, the most artistic of
lovers, has shaved off his mustache and
left a hole In his face that Isn't nretty.
Let It grow again, Jean, and wear a

false one while It Is maturing, or else you
will lose the adoration of all the women
of Gotham.

\
I have seen more of the old ones out and

the new ones In than I care to admit,
r> and I nevef
.
went through
*^at hilarious

J*i\ c e r e m o ny
S it£/' \] /// without re*t /Tv L\ // ' 8 r e t and

J .// r-Kk/a K a t z e n .

' 'kmpK.A-ffi A way of bo«
' / \ ginning tb»

/W; / J.5r' n e w y e a r,

/Jjp It's a holl«

Chappie's New Tear. STYs
well be spent In bed, with bromo-seltzer and
a cold-water compress around the place
where the brains ought to be.
But In all my experience I never saw

New York quite as drunk as It was yes«
terday morning, from 1 o'clock till dawn.

It was scrappy, too, and even vigilant
and diligent Captain Chapman will never
know the number of battles that were

fought 111 the Tenderloin.
I wonder if the police couldn't run in this

prodigious infant known as the New Year,
and lock him up for a decade or so on the
charge of not wearing enough clothes and.
being drunk and disorderly.
The suggestion is respectfully submitted

to President "Teddy" Roosevelt.

A chronicler of social smallbeer, whose
knowledge of New York happenings Is confinedto tea and crumpets and Tennyson
Neely, asserts that Mr. and Mrs. BradloyMart'nattended the opera Wednesday for
the first time here in two years, and that
Sirs. Oliver Belmont is never seen in any
other opera box than that of Sirs. James
I*. Kernoclinn.

Sirs. Bradley-SIartin has been a cousant
attendant at the opera since her return to
America, and Sirs. Belmont occupies t>ox
No. 2 with Sirs. Kernochan because jir.
Belmont shares the expense of the accommodation.
If "Tea and Crumpets" were to go to

the opera occasionally he might iearn that
ladies there do not wander abjUt from box
to box as the women chan£e from tabid
to table in Sirs. Lowery's teahouse.

The latest coruscation 0f chappie wit:
"The money of the B-artiens must be &
burden to them! Doocd(iiy clevab, eh, old
chap?"
In spite of this rin(j other annoyances

Mrs. Burden owes 1J to society to prosecute
the thief that robbed her in Fifth avenue.
Once these fellows get it into their heads

that timidity v-m deter prosecution *

WOtP" i the streets
fr<

I


